t

dr. and Mras Daniels, wife of the
Seerelary of the Navy, returned yes-
tesday from North Carolina where
hey were for almost a week.

The Uncuury:f_tl\e Interior and

the week.

Miss Naney Lane, debutante daugh-
ter of the Secretary and Mrs. Lane,
who is en route from California, where
she has been visiting since the early
summer, will reach Washington on
Thursday.

The pians for Miss Lane's formal
yesantation to the official and diplo-
nnc world are as yet tentative, but

will p make her debut at
- tea given by her mother, early in
Decermtee,

The Italian warship, the Conti di
Cavour, is expected to arrive ai
Annapolis Thursday. Admiral Conz
and hig staff will be entertained
~laborately in Washington. The
vomplete schedule is not yet ar
ranged.

SWISS ENVOY
TS RETURNING.

The Minister of Switzerland and
Mme. Sulzer will return today from
a shiort visit in New York.

Mra. Ira Nelson Morris, wife of
the United Statex Minister to
Sweden. accompanied by Mrs. S R
Gaggenheim. of New York, i= at the
Shoreham for a week.

Dr. Carl Paul Hubacher. counselor

formerily Miss Mary Hunter Eltiott,
daughtor of the late Mr. and Mrs.
Thomas Monroe Elliott, of this eity,
and has been a widow for several

years. Bhe is with her brother-in-
law and sister, Mr. and Mrs. T. F.
Murphy at 1791 Lanier “Place.

BARNETTS HAVE
WEEK-END GUESTS. &

Mras. Fredefick E. Chapin spent
the week-end with Gen. and Mrs.
George Barnett at their coun-
try place, Wakefleld Manor, Vir-
kinla. Miss Chapin, who will be
& debutantes of this season, accom-
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THE ROMANCE OF
A SUMMER GIRL

Can the president's wife have been
hateful enough to look me up, find
Bentsville on the map and start
ong wagging? Oh, Joan, I am sick

panied by Mrs J p and
Miss Frances Hampson, a debutante
this gseason, returned from An-
napolis, where they zpent the week-
end.

Mrs. Edward L. ElMer, of this
city, is at Lenox, Mass, for an in-
definite visit.

A wedding of unusual Interest in
Washington was that of Miss Eliza-
beth Mearns Macartney, daughter of
Mr. Jdhn W, Macartney, and Nor-
ris Windrim MeLean, which took
place S8aturday, October 4, at Christ
Episcopal Chureh, Bronxville, N. Y.
The ceremony was performed at §
o'clock, and a small reception fol-
lowed at the Hotel Gramatan, at
Bronxville. The wedding was wvery
quiet on account of mourning in
the family. The bride wore a beau-
tiful gown of white satin draped
with tulle, and her long tulle wveil
was held with a coronet of orange
blossoms, She carried a shower
bouquet of bouvardia.

Misas Kate K. Macartney attended
her sister as mald of honor, and
her gown was a charming model of
ivory-tinted brocaded satin, with &
white welvet hat, and her bouquet
was of gardenias and bouvardia.

Wallace MecLean attended his
brother as best man. and the
gEroomsmen were James W. Macart-
nay, brother of the bride; Carroll
Dawson, both formerly of this eity:
Vietor di Zerega, of New York, and
Frederick Gibba of this city.

The bride is well known In Wash-

~f the legation of Switzerland, will|
leave Washington within a few]
d4ays for a short wvisit to Mme.
Hubscher and their children, who
are spending the autumn in Cin-
vinnatl with her parents, Mr. and
Mrz. Schoepf.

Miss Alexander Pmery daughter of |
the Hon. Mr=. Alfred Anson, is visiting |
Mr. and Mrs. Peter Cooper Bryce at
Ciyster Bay, after a stay at Bar Har-
bor, Me.

== |

Lieut. Frederic H. Meyer is vinit.inll
h.2 home in Chicago.

“apt. Reginald R. Belknap, U. 8§ N., |

has left Washington to spend a few

daye with his family in Newport. |

A

DL J. B. BAYNE ;
COMING HOME. !

Ty. J. Breckenridge Bayne, of r.h'ul
e 1¥. is to return from Rumania short-
I3, where he has succeeded in clearing
i3 the typhus scourge From 1916
T'r. Bayne ran the Bucharest Hospital,
making typhus work his specialty.

Followins the armistice, Dr. Bayne
=turned to Washington for several
rmonihs, but upon the outbreak of ty-
vhus in Rumania enlisted with the
Yurmanian commission of the American
ed Cross.

e established three hospitals in lhe|
orst typhus-infested districts of Ru-
manis. and opened a training school.
Maj. R G. Whitlock, American Red
ross commissioner to Rumania, in a
l«tier to the Red Cross here, praises
the work of Dr. Bayne.

Henry T. Sloane, of New York.
lias just returned home after a visit |
vith his son-in-law ané daughter, |
Barom and Baroness de la Grange.
‘n France. Baron and Baroness de
Ia Grange lived in Washington for
mbout & year of the war period,
where the former was attached to
the F-ench High Commission, [

Maj. Cranforg Stuart. of the Brit-
+#h embassy staff, has gone to White
sSulphur Springs.

The Director of the Mint and Mra.
Raymond T. Baker were hosts at
dinner Saturdav night at their home
'n Lennx, Mass,

The marriage of Mrs. Buckelew,
widow of Frederick I. Buckelew, of
New Jersey, to Mr. Harold Leighton
Paxton, of New York, will take
place in Washington on October 13
at 13:30 p. m. in the parish hall of
#t. John's Church. Only the rela-
tives and a very few clase friends=!
will be present and the wedding will
he as= simple as possible. The future
home of the bride and bridegroom
will be in New York. The bride was
—

WHEN YOU WAKE
UP DRINK GLASS
OF HOT WATER

Wash Poisons and Toxins from
System Before Putfing Food
Into Stomach.

Wash yourself on the inside before
hreakfast you do on the outside.
This is more Important because
the gkin pores do mot absorb impuri-
ties into the blood. causing iliness,
while the bowel pores do

For every ounce of food taken into
the stomach, nearly an ounce of waste
material must be carried out of the
body. If this waste {s pot eliminated
day by day it quicksy rerments and
£enerates poisons,

“Jlood gtream. through the lymph ducts
*hich should suck only noarisn-:
et

\ splendid health measure is to
rink. before breakfast each day, a
ass of hot water with a teaspoonful

ms from the stomach, liver, kidneys
i bowels; thus cleansing, sweeten-
& and refreshing the alimentary
anal before eating more food. 1

—Adv.

ington, where her family made their
home until a few years ago, and
where they were prominently iden-
tified with social life.

Matthew's Church, James-
town, Sa ay Mrs. Mary Chew Bell.
widow "Gardiner Hubbard RBell, of
Washington, and daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Robert Chew, a of Washing-
ton and the Jamestown summer colo-
ny, was married to Mr. William Da-
vis Miller, son of Mra. and the late
Augustus S. Miller, one-time Mayor
of Providence, R, L

The bride’'s father gave her away.
She was attended by Mrs. Gilbert J.
Roweliff, daughter of Rear Admiral
and Mrs. . H. C. Leutze. of Wash-
ington, and by Mras. Mary Hutchin-
son Levering, of Philadetphia. and
Miss Resalind Gray Parker, of Cam-
bridge, Mass.

The best man was Lleut. Comman-
der Robert 8. Chew, fr.. U. 8. N,
brother of the bride. The ushers
were John Waelsh, of Philadelphia;
Claude R, Branch, Charies Read and
Donald Babeock, of Providence. The
Rev. Dr. Burrowa officiated. A re-
ceplion followed at the summer home
of Rear Admiral and Mrs. Seatom
Schroeder, of Washington, loaned for
the event. ”

After a wedding journey the couple
will return to Waitelands, the coun-
try plase of Mr. Miller's mother, near
Narragansett. They will spend the
winter in travel.

Mr. Miller is a member of the Hope
and Agawam Hunt Clubs, of Provi-
dence, and of the Psi Upsilon Fra-
ternity, Brown Chapter.

HOROSCOPE.

M9, by the McCiare N
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to the very heart of me . . .

I know that the Bentsville branch
of this road has its office in Randy
Lewis’ wvery bullding, that even as
I write this he has probably been re-

“Homorable gent'man outside say
must ses Honorable Herron."

galed with gossip and the hatefull-
est gort of slander. Oh, Joan dear,
why didn't you tell me details?
Your letter is so v Probably
you were afraid of hurting ma, Well,
nothing could hurt me more than not
knowing the whole truth of the
miserable business.

I am too distressed and frightened
to write more tonight. We reach
Hollings Junction in the morning.
I'll send this note from there, and do
in pity's name, my Joanie, send me
some message quickly. Tell me you
KNOW I have done nothing that I
cannot acknowledge looking straight
inte your clear eyes . . .

L B ]

Postscript, Next Morning.

We are at Hollings Junetion, Joan
dearest, and all T have time and
strength to add is that right in the
middle of our moming work, while
Mr. Herron was dietating to me, Kim-
oto d: *“H able gent'man
outside say must see honorable Her-
ron. Honorable gent'man angrv.'

Before Herron could pulverize poor
Kimoto with a look, or make reply,
who should burst into the private
office but—Randy Lewis.

The~scens that followed, dear, 1
will try Lo write tomorrow. Today I

am too utterly spent—

Your poor old
Dolly.

Syndicats |
Meonday, October 13, 1910,

This day should be favorable for all
who buy or speculate. Jupiter and
Neptune are in strongly benefic aspect,
while Venus and Mercury are adverse.

Bankers. brokers and financiers have

|the best possible direction.

Financial methods, that will aid
bullding and other enterprises, are to
be developed along new lines, if the
stars are wisely interpreted.

A Ireaty or trade agreement most
bepeficial to American commerce is
forecast.

Jupiter gives promise of political
honors for a jurist of the West.

The planetary government today is
not favorable for women, and actresses
should be particularly cautious about
signing eontracts, .

Theaters today are subject to influ-

ences of the stars that are destructive
Old methods are to be superseded and
changes. long prophesied by astrolo-
gers, will be introduced as part of the
general evolution belonging to the new
era of the world.

Strange modifications of fashion are
prognosticated. These will reveal op-
posites of taste and arlistry that re-
flect the extremes of world thought.

When the Sun enters Libra this
month the rising position of Mars
near the opposition of Uranus points
to great excitement, rioting and
strikes. Stormy weather is indicated.

FPersons whose birthdate it is have
the augury of a successful year with
increase of money. Domestic affairs
may not be satisfactory.

Children born on this day may be
light-hearted and eareless, but gener-

ous, popular and successful.

terest, too.
All of the

blouses, Idir:ctly due

jersey.

the early fall shoppers.

The Upstairs Shop
503 7th St N. W.

Over Commereial &
__ Savings Bank
GREAT SALE FALL

Coats and Dresses

Vells and Shoes.
I am a girl, 15 Ls it correct for me to wear
a wil! My mother objects to my wearing high-
hesled oxfords Is sbe right in this?—Fiftesn.
Girls of 15 do not wear wells, ex-
cept ionally perhape, as a pro-
tection to the face on a long moto

. Much Under Regular

——tt0ES

" -

"h ‘ - = -

-

Virginia Lee’s Personal Answers
o Herald Readers’ @u@gf;ﬁ@ns [ oramciys ane sty Mo had
It is an accepted fact nowadayvs that the

blouse is just as essential as the suit, and the
latest styles are watched with as muoch in-

shops carrying blouses are pre-

paring for "National Blouse Week,” November
10 to 15. Just as the mid-winter millinery
opening, October 6, marked an influx of new
bats, s0 we will be rewarded with a large
and novel assortment of blouses.

In anticipation of a large demand for
to this, New York houses have prepared
models to fill all demands. The short and three-quarter length
sleeves are dominant in such a lot and the novel shades of orchid
Adriatic, Bermuda and burnt orange are used ireely.

The overblouse, which seems to steadily gain in popularity,
due no doubt to its power to convert a simple skirt into a dressy
affair suitable for afternoon wear,
developed in heavy fabrics and silks and in some cases in the wool

is to be featured by many shops,

The basque and “hipband” casaquettes, which probably grew
out of the loose overblonse worn last, spring, are more suitable
for suit wear and the long sleeves are very popular in such models,

Any number of blouses similar to these mentioned are already
on display in Washington shops and proving popular among

Upon  receipt of a self-addressed, stamped envelope, I will be
glad to tell you where I have seen blouses similar to them.

Wikder Dwight Quizs.

DICKENS S

Dickens did not live to be an old
man, as “old age” is reckoped in our
time. When the end camé, on the
evening of the ninth of June, 1870, he
had lived only four months beyond
hig 68th year. The news of his death
was recelved as a universal calamity
throughout the civilised world. The
London Times, in sugesting that the
only fitting resting place for the re-
mains of such a mag was the Abbey,
in which the most illustrious Eng-
lishmen are laid, declared:

“Statesmen, men of sclience, phil-
anthropists, the acknowledged ben-
efactors of their race, might pass
away, and yet pot leave the vold
which will be caused by the death of
Digckens. ...However pre-eminent in
station, ability or public services, they
will not have been, like our great and
genial novelist, the intimate of every
household. Indeed such a position is
attained not even by one man in an
age.

Idickens had left instruction that he
be buried privately, without previous
public apnouncement of fime or place,
and without monument or memorial.
He had preferred to lie in the small

ard unde

but all these

or e; were
found to be closed. The demand that
he be placed

as
would be consistent with the
tion for privacy. And on the L2
of Tuesday the Mth of June, all was
carried out with the knowledge of
those only who by right might ist
“i u‘& bur?l.. i his brief
n e cut accompanying
g:teh. tﬂ“;" aﬁchlh&:n mu‘kltnl
under w o body lay;
and .fgg years after the burial, fresh
flowers were newly strewn by
those who came to the spot as to &

BLEAK

- By CHARLES DICKENS
(Condensation by Wilder Dwight Quinn.)

The celebrated case of Jarndyce and |
Jarndyce had droned its way throughn
ll‘:ouﬂ.. for one thing—gave me the news
London for how many Years only a|
few bewigged and fuzzy barristers

the dusty, musty Cbancery Court in

knew before I, Esther Summerson,
came to fee! something of its deaden-
ing touch. This scarecrow of a suit
had become so complicated that no
man allve knew what it meant It
was once about an old Jarndyce will,
but was now only a question of costs
and they were eating up the original
property every . Peoplea were
dragged into it whether they would
or no. More than one tragedy it had
occasioned. I was told that Tom
Jarndyce, a despairing suitor, had
sald one day of Chancery: “It's be-
ing roasted at a slow fire; it's being
stung to death by single bees; it's
being drowned by drops, It's going
mad by grains.” And then he went
and shot himself. But Chancery
brought me many strange experiences,
some bitter sorrows and a great hap-
piness,

My childhood knew no mother. My
earliest recollection was of a kindly
woman who called herseif my god-
mother. Once 1 had asked her about

my real mother, and she had rf.plieﬂ:l Bucket had whizpered to Mr, Tulk-

“Your mother, Esther, is your dis-
grace, and you were hers.” When
my godmother died | was told by
Kenge and Carboy, great London law-
yers, that a guardian had been ap-
pointed for me and that his name was
John Jarndyece; that he had been
asked to receive Into his home a ward
of the Chancery Court, a young lady.
angd that I was to be her companion
and was to go to the Eleak House,
down in Hertfordshire, to live, Then
first 1 met my beautiful darling, Rda
Clare. and her handsome distant
cousin, Richard Carstone (also a ward
in _he terrible Chancery), a gay, un-
stable boy whose love Ada soon re-
turned—alas—for in the end they were
married and Richard, chasing the will
o' the p of Jarndyce and Jarndyce,
passed t of the world forever.
Through my guardian, a kindly,
hearty gentleman nearer 6 than o,
perhaps, [ melL many people of low
and high degree. Of the jatter were
Sir Leicester Dedlock, and my Lady
Dedlock, great personages (n rank
and fashion, with a fine town-house
in London and a superb country es-
tate, Chesney Wold, off in Lincoln-
shire. 3ir Leicester had married for
love, rumor had it, a bit beneath him.
But my lady showed no signs of that.
Bhe was proud, cold, haughty, they
said, with beauty still, not yet in its
autumn. Sir Leicester, twenty reara

supreme faith in two things: the
British aristocracy and Lady Dedlock.
was In  Jarndyce

“Who copled that?’ eried my lady
impulsively, as she caught sight of
some handwriting on s legal docu-
ment before her. “Why do you ask?"
queried the keen lawyer, struck by
her anlmation and 1 tome,
“Anything to wvary this detestable
‘monotony,” she returned, then fainted,

With Mr. Tulk ™m to wonder at
anything was to investigate it. Why
had my lady asked about that hand-
writing? Why had she fainted? Per-
haps Snagsby, the
who had had these papers copled,
could enlighten him. Yes, Soagsby
knew. It was the work of =&
gloomy, poverty-stricken recluse
calling himself Nemo and lodging
over one villalnous Krooks' rag
and bottle shop. Thither they go
and up Into the squalid chamber. Ne-
mo is lying on his wretched bed, his
eyes staring, his body motionless.
“God save us, he is dead'” exclaimed
Mr. Tulkinghorn.

I heard of the inquest through Mr.

crossing-sweeper, and he
koew little except “'E wos sood to
me, ‘e woa"” But Mr. Tulkinghorn
docketed Jo for further use—mean-

TODAY—“Blesk House,” by Charles Dickens. Condensation by
TOMORROW—“Padd'shead Wiksen,” by Mark Twain.

WHERE DICKENS RESTS IN
WESTMINSTER ABBEY.

lhrm The inscription upon the stone

is:
Charies Dickens, Born !"ebrna;? the
%antb. 102, Died June the Ninth,

Near him lies David Garrick, and
facing the grave and on Its left are

monuments of Chaucer, Shakes-
peare and Dryden.
Dickens' last spoken words were,

“Yes, on the ground,” in reply to his
sister-in-law, when he was stricken
at the last, she having cxclaimed,
“Come and lie down."

Of his own life and work he once
sald, “I rest my claim to the remem-
brance of my country on my published
works,"” asm 5 reason why he desired
no: lavdatory inscription over his
Erave.

R

L

Woodward & -{.otl)roﬁ

New York—WASHINGTON—Paris.

]

Hortense, my BlaCk and Navy
French mald (who hated my lady and
hated Mr. Tulkinghorn still more be-|

cause he had refused to pay her hush-
of the d

shoestring sash.

Then begapn the strangest chase ml!:l
was ever known. Bucket came tg me, ||
and we left the inspector's office II}
London before 2 of the morning in a ||
barouche with postilion and post
horses, Mr. Bucket seated on the box ||

snow. On and on with little rest for
two days and more, tolling through
the sleety, slopping roads; snatching
a bit of rest here and there; suddenly

back to great roaring London, hot on

the scent now, and fetching up on foot

at last at the grim gate of the terrible | !
paupers’ graveyard where my father il
was buried. And there on the steps,
with one arm creeping around a bar
of the gate as if to embrace it, {ay |
my mother cold and dead. |

CHILDREN'S
SUNRISE STORIES

UNCLE WIGGILY AND THE
SQUASH PIE.

By HOWARD R. GARIS.
(Copyrignt, 119, The ¥cOlure Newspapw
Syodicaia }

But sunshine came again, as it al-|
ways comes to the young and hopeful |

dear guardian brought it the soon-

My
er. I had promised him that I would | ;014 Wiggily was skipping over a

Another Shipment of

Serge Dresses
Specially Priced at $1950 Each
Splendid quality Serge in

embroidered and button trim-
med; new collarless models;

Also Velveteen Dresses,
$19.50 and $30.00

Several smart models at these two
prices, including both the straj
and the smart coat effect at $30.00. The
colors are black, navy blue, brown and

A wild, ride It , down 1

& W34 Jucnay Hhe X en el taupe. Some are braided.
bridges, croasal recrossing the omen’s Dress Saloa

dark e::ver. out ;r“me emply city Women’s Sa

. Third Floor, G St

Blue. Braided,

Sizes up to 42.

t line

HERE WE HAVE .
DRESSY BLOUSE

| be mistress of Bleak House some day.
He had been kind, I was grateful

1 thought Allan Woodcourt. who haa'
been absent from England. had grown |
away from me. Retumning, he had
gpoken too late. Ah, dear guardian, |

how did you know, and why did you|
| take me down into Yorkshire so soon

eould never encourage because—well, | 1o show me a pretty, rustie doil's
because there was Dr. Allan Wood- | house of a cottage on pretext of get-
ng my opinion of it as a residence
of Jo's arrest for loifering, and of the | f{or Dr. Woodcourt who was to settie
slrange story he told in explanation in those parts? And “Bleak Hm;--l
of money found on him. They took| yes, tbat was the name over the cot- |
him to Bnagsby's, and this was Jo's| (aze door. And on that beautiful day,
tale: “‘They're wot's left. Mr. Snags- | you, my generous, self-sacrificing
by, out of a sov'ring as wos give me | puardian, gave it to me and me to|
by a lady in a wale as said she Was| Ajlan Woodcouri. Thus was I made |
& servant, and as come Lo my crossin’| tpe happy mistress of Bleak House. |
one night and asked to be showed | pappy in the knowledge that widowed |
this "ere ‘ouse and the 'ouse wol him | pda and her boy was to live at the
a3 you give the writin' to died at, and | jjder Bleak House always. Happy to.
the berrin’ ground wot he's berried in learn at last that Jarndyce and Jm-i_
And I done it." dyce was devoured by its own costs|
And now why did Snagsby hurry off | and that its curse was laid forever- |

to grim old Tulkinghorn with this odd | more. |
tale? And why did Mr. TulkinghorD | Gogwright. 199, br the Post Publishing On fThe |
at once call in Bucket, a great London | Boson Pomt). Copyright in the United King |
detective. to go and fetch Jo? And| dom, the Dominione, its Colonies and depen-
was there any dark import to the dﬂt_ﬂ-mwm,hmmi
bit of melodrama in the lawyer's office | Publishing On.. Boston, Mam  U. B. A AN

rights ressrved. |

moman dressed ana ‘vavints " | Pt by s rangmmet with th Me
- 1 s |

‘er, an' it ain't 'er,”” he had said, © R =

gazing raptly at the figure. - I know }

the wale an’ the bunnit an' the gownd ;
but it ain't 'er ‘and, nor yet 'er rings,
mor yet ‘er woice. It's ‘er, an' 1t
ain't ‘er.,’” "“There ain't a doubt”™

HOUSE

1 Seen in Washington Shops ||

Duvetynes and browns seem to have
‘taken us by =torm this season and
|Schwab’'s has a very attractive com-
bination of the two in A =mart little
Meantime I had had my firat glimpse gress built along simple lines. A slip
of the celebrated Lady Dedlock. MY hange straight from the shoulders to
guardian had tuken us all down to pelow the k under which a rather
Lincolnshire to visit a friend, and it tight foundalion skirt of the same
was in the little parish church I saw material finishes the costume., A nar-
her. Shall T ever forget the rapid row loose belt bresks the long. straight
beating utl my heart occasioned by the ||ipes at the waist. The slesves are

inghorn, *‘that it was the other one
with this one's dressg on.”

look 1 met as I stood up? Shall I ever |three-quarter length.
forget the manner in which those/ —_—
handsome, proud eyes seemed 10| Even though very warm days have

apring out of their languor and to intermingled, these of sutumn chill
hold minc:” And, very strangely, there make us long for a warm fur Wrap,
wag something quickened within me, 'gnd now that we can purchase a Hud-
associated with the lonely days at my |son seal coat under the $00 mark it
godmother's. 1 was soon to Know jsn't such an impossble idea at that
what this meant. and. curiously [ saw a very attractive model in either |
enough, through Mr. Guppy. '2 or M-inch length at H. Zirkin's. A
My impossible suitor. it seemed, had border encircled the bottom, running
noted a resemblance between myself the other way of the fur, leaving open- |
and Lady Dedlock. He had learned ings for pockets at sach side. The
by chance that my name was no!|ghawl collar and bell cuffs were of
Esther Summerson. but Esther Haw- beaver.
don. Hoping to help me, straight to — f
Lady Dedlock he went with his news. | Of course shoes and hats and gloves
She received him haughtily, but when ang such are quite necessary, but
he informed her that he had found we pass so many interesting things in
that his cherished Esther was Esther 3 department store on the way 10
Hawdon: “My God,” had burst that particular section that can
through her icy reserve, not be blamed for spending a lot of
Life went on for a while with charm- {.me and money, too, on odd bits of
ing grace and pleasantness at Bleak pottery. At Woodward and lLothrop's,
House. Then the darkness of a terri- right near one of the F street en-
ble disease encompassed me, and when |trances, there are some lovely articles
I had recovered my face was so sadly |in that interesting Japanese Eatsuma
changed that I hardly knew myself. ware. The sight of terrible looking.
To recuperate my guardian took me | bewhiskered men poking out ther
down to Lincolnshire, near Chesney heads near the white-faced Japanese
Wold. And there I met Lady Dedlock beauty, is enough to give us a little

we

| that his voice trembled, and he sort |

fallen long in the woods with a big
squash under his arm when he hap-
pened to drop the squash. Down it
went on the ground ker-plunk'

“Oh, dear!” thought the bunny rab-
bit. “Now I have done it! The squash
will be broken and split and spoiled!"

But the squash just fell in a pile of
slones, bounced off them on a sharp,
jagged stump, rolled into a brambie
brier bush, rolled out again and then
came to a stop, waiting for Uncle |
Wiggily to pick it up. I

“Why, 1t isn't hurt at bit™ exclaimed
the bunny, as he reached the squash. |

1 don’'t see how Nurse Jane is ever | |
meing to make that into a tender ple |
I guess I'd better wait for Hallowe'en
and pumpkin time ™ |

#till Uncle Wiggily had promised She |
muskrat lady to bring ber a squash. |
and that he would do. He picked up
the round, green vegetable, and, tuck- |
ing it under his paw, once more he
started off. |

But he had not gone more than five
hops and half a skip before all at
once, something jumped out from be- |
hind a tree and stood on the path in
the woods right in front of Uncle Wig- :
gily. ?

“Hold on' Come with me so I can
bite souse off your ears.” said & rough  _The blouse sketched tollay has twe
voice, and there stood the bad oid | distinctive features; the west and the

| Skuddiemagoon. futed frills
“What have you there”™ he asked | Groups of three tucks are wused
“Squash—for—pie!” answered the beiween each frill save on the round

collar. Here tocked material forme
the collar proper which i= finished °
with & double row of frills. It is to
be noted that the tucks and frills
do pot extend to the bottom of the
vest. Enough space is left plain for
the use of a line of buttons in con-
trasting color. This gives the talior-
ed touch (o an otherwise elaborats
waist without which no daytime wear-
ing sppare]l is quite “the thing™ this
SFASUN.

Buttons, covered with the garment
material. or more fancy affairs in
gliss, metal. pearl, jet. ete., are very
good this winter, Many rows of them
are seen on the one-piece frocks while
the more severe tailored suits shov
them in the mo=t unexpecied places
Lines of butions over the hips=,
across or up and down the bmck, trim
many of the coals

. APPLE TARTS.

Make a rich pie crust, ne sugar
pare and oore some nice appies. oot
pie crust in strips just long enocugh
to go round once and as deep as your
apple is. wind around apple, fill holes
with one teaspoon of sugar and bake
in & quick oven. Put a spoonful of
whipped cream omn each apple ana
seTVE.

bunny. But he was feeling so bad
of whispered in the middle, so all that
the Skuddlemagoon heard were the
words:

sguash—pie. ™

“Oh. ho! Squash ple: eh ™ =poke the
bad chap. “Well. hand that over
first®™

I"meie Wizgily thought quickly. He
remembered how tough the squash was
almost like the Skuddiemagoon
Then, raising the green vegetable,
which the bad chap thought was a
soft pie. the bunny threw jt straight
at the unpleasanl creature.

‘Biff! Bang! Crack' went the
aquash on the end of the Skuddiema-
goon's nose’ Then the squash bounced |
off, hit the ground. bounced up again
and waF going to bang the bad chap
a second time. when the Skuddie fel-
low cried:

0, no;
for me!

vou don't’ Onee iz enough
1 don't like squash pie as
much as T thought I would'" And,
holding his sore nose, awav he ran.
rnot hurting Uncle Wiggily at al!

The bunny picked up the squash,
which was only seratched a little, and
took it to Nurse Jane. She opened it
with the axel cooked the inside part
nice and soft, and made a most de- |
licious pie with molasses. So that is

Bread is the Best Food|

law stationer, | pg

again.

I was resting on a bench in the

beautiful wood near the great mansion |at us from Lhe bottom as well as
e| one day whéfi she came and sat down

Sudd

But at once I kmew that out secret
was not safe. My mother told me of
the cold and crafty Tulkinghorn, al-
ready suspicious of her and ready to
charge her with the truth. *Could
you mnot trust him?"’

years will end where it will. I follow
it alone to the end, wherever the end

Boon I knew that the merciless Tulk-

neying down to Chesney Wold,
my mother tnat he knew everything
and would hold her in his ghastly
grip, awaiting his own time for re-
vealing the gtory to 8ir Leicester. Nor
did the pitlless sollcitor give ner much
time of grace. When the Dedlocks

turned to their stately London h

thrill, but when we lift off the cover
there's another odd littie man peering

from the lid. ;

thin, oblong wvanity
which were introduced a number of
years ago in silver have gained a
piace in the novelty affections of every
woman and are being developed iIn
other things, too. Shaw and Brown
have a most elegant one of gold and |
black enamel, with a little black silk
cord for a chain and a fdstener set
with stones. It is perfecty elegant and
rather costly, but then it's worth the
price if you happen to have it. 8./
Kann & Sons Co. are introducing a
similar case with backs of leather, |
silk or velvet with woven chain handle
at & most reasonable price, which will
no doubt prove very popular, es-
pecially among the school girls who
really need something like that to
carry to classes with them

he sought my lady and declared to her
that soon, perhaps, on the morrow, his
duty demanded that he inform Sir
Leicester of his wife's former dis-
grace. "1 am quite prepared,” she
sald iclly, as he started for home.
But, with an inward fire consuming
her, she would walk in the garden
for an hour or wmore, she told a
flunkey. No, she would need no fur-
ther escort.

The next morning London rang with

ving
downward on the floor, shot through
the heart i

Oh, with what fear I heard this
I{—but then came the newspaper re-

Old Mammy

ICE CREAM COFFEE. 5

Put a good-sizsed spoon of vanilla
ice cream into the bottom of a tall. |
large glass and 61l up with c'l‘.lllled|
and iced coffee' madé with sugar and |
cream. Do not stir. Serve with
long-handled spoon

UTH’SPORK |
PRODUCTS

on baby’s cheeks, and 2
face. -
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ate-tempting.
At All Grocers.
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pott that Mr. George, a fine and

#
,

for the Baby

ful, bappy lives are built.

DORSCH’S

served with milk will put a rosy glow of health

Give him more bread, and make Old Mammy's
Rice Bread your favorite brand.

DORSCHS
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’sRiceBread

happy smile on his httle
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